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PREFACE. 

which  of  the  northern  nations  of 
Europe,  Saxons,  Franks,  Northmen  or 
Normen,  the  Traditionary  Tale  of  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood  originated,  I  have  not  been  able 
to  ascertain.  As  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  ear- 
liest publication  of  the  tale  was  made  by 
Charles  Perrault,  a  member  of  the  French 
Academy,  and  a  celebrated  literateur  of  his 
day.  He  published  this,  with  some  other 
like  fictions  in  the  year  1697,  under  his  son's 
name  of  Perrault  d'Armancour.  The  title  was 
"  Le  Petit  Chaperon  Rouge."  From  this 
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period  there  have  been  countless  successive 
republications.  A  French  edition  of  Perrault's 
Tales  of  the  date  of  1698  is  in  the  British 
Museum,  which  has  the  double  title  of ' '  Contes 
de  ma  Mere  I/Oye,"  and  "  Histoires  on 
Contes  du  Temps  passe."  When  the  earliest 
version  appeared  in  English  I  know  not; 
and  I  should  be  happy  to  receive  any  com- 
munications on  the  subject.  I  have  before 
me  not  less  than  five  penny  editions  of  a  very 
primitive  sort,  printed  almost  on  brown  paper ; 
with  wood  cuts  that  might  be  taken  as  blocks 
belonging  to  Pfister  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
or  any  other  early  wood  engravings.  The 
books  are  without  date :  but  do  not  look  more 
than  fifty  years  old. 


LITTLE  RED  RIDING  HOOD. 

TN  a  little  thatched  cottage  near  the  forest  in 
Hampshire,  which  is  called  the  "  New  Fo- 
rest/' there  lived  a  hard  working,  industrious 
couple.  The  husband  was  a  faggot  maker, 
and  the  wife  used  to  spend  all  her  spare  time 
from  her  household  duties  in  spinning  thread, 
for  these  good  people  lived  a  great  many 
years  ago  when  there  were  no  large  towns  in 
which  thread  was  made  by  steam  engines. 

The  cottager  and  his  wife  had  only  one 
child,  a  little  daughter,  who  at  the  time  of 
this  story,  was  about  eight  years  old. 
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She  was  a  handy  little  maid,  and  it  was  her 
wish  to  do  every  thing  she  could  to  assist  her 
mother.  She  was  an  early  riser,  getting  up 
as  soon  as  the  sun  began  to  shine,  in  order 
to  make  use  of  the  whole  daylight  for  her 
work,  as  the  family  were  obliged  to  put  out 
their  lights  when  they  heard  the  curfew  bell 
toll.  She  helped  her  mother  in  getting  ready 
her  father's  breakfast  before  he  went  to  his 
work.  After  breakfast  she  was  busy  in  put- 
ting every  thing  tidy  and  orderly  in  the  house. 
She  would  then  go  on  short  errands  for  her 
mother ;  sometimes  to  take  her  father  his 
meals  to  him  in  the  forest,  when  he  was  too 
busy  to  come  home ;  sometimes  to  inquire 
after  the  health  of  a  sick  neighbour :  some- 
times to  see  her  good  old  grandmother,  who 
lived  three  miles  off  near  another  part  of  the 
forest. 

When  she  had  done  all  her  errands  and 
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whatever  else  her  mother  wished,  she  would 
then  try  and  learn  to  spin,  and  to  mend  and 
darn  her  father's  clothes.  When  she  had  time 
to  spare  she  attended  to  her  garden,  outof  which 
she  often  gathered  a  few  herbs  to  present  to 
her  father  for  his  supper,  when  he  came  home 
from  his  work  hungry  and  tired.  At  other 
times,  she  was  at  work  making  little  presents 
for  her  playfellows,  for  she  was  a  kind  and 
thoughtful  child.  She  was  always  light- 
hearted  and  happy,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  a 
good  hearty  game  of  play.  All  her  young 
friends  were  very  fond  of  her,  and  were  eager 
to  do  any  thing  to  please  her. 

It  was  the  child's  great  delight  to  be  useful 
and  helpful  to  her  parents,  who  were  very 
fond  of  her ;  not  because  she  was  so  useful 
to  them,  but  because  she  was  generally  so 
very  good  and  obedient.  Her  parents  dearly 
loved  her,  and  so  did  all  her  friends  and 
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acquaintances,  and  no  one  better  than  her 
dear  old  grandmother. 

Her  grandmother,  who  was  old,  had  herself 
made  for  her  a  little  red  hood,  such  as  was 
then  worn  in  riding,  which  she  gave  to  her 
as  a  present  on  her  birth-day,  when  she  was 
eight  years  old.  It  was  a  nice  comfortable 
little  hood,  and  so  warm  and  pleasant  to  wear, 
that  the  little  girl  never  went  out  without  her 
red  hood,  when  the  weather  was  wet  or  cold. 

The  little  red  hood  always  looked  so  bright 
and  smart  among  the  green  trees,  that  it  could 
always  be  seen  a  long  way  off.  When  the 
neighbours  used  to  spy  out  the  red  hood  far 
off  among  the  trees,  they  would  say  to  one 
another,  "  Here  comes  Little  Red  Riding 
Hood/'  and  this  was  said  so  often,  that  at 
last,  the  little  girl  got  the  name  of  "  Little 
Red  Riding  Hood/'  and  she  was  seldom  called 
by  any  other  name.  Indeed,  I  have  never 
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been  able  to  learn  what  her  other  name  was. 
But  every  body  knew  of  her  by  this  name ; 
and  so  by  the  name  of  "  Little  Red  Ridino- 
Hood"  we  too  will  call  her. 

Her  grandmother  did  many  other  and  bet- 
ter things  for  her  grandchild  than  making 
her  a  "  hood/'  She  taught  her  how  to  knit, 
to  spin,  to  bake  bread,  and  to  make  butter- 
how  to  sing,  so  that  she  might  join  in  the 
music  in  the  Church — how  to  be  good  na- 
tured,  and  kind,  and  charitable — how  to  be 
courageous  and  honest,  and  to  speak  the 
truth  at  all  times — how  to  be  grateful — how 
to  love  and  worship  God — and  to  pray  for 
God's  blessing  and  providence. 

This  good  woman  fell  sick,  and  as  she  had 

no  one  to  sit  with  her  and  attend  to  her,  Little 

Red  Riding  Hood,  was  sent  to  her  every  day 

for  this  purpose  by  her  mother. 

At  last  the  grandmother  seemed  to  be  get- 
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ting  well,  owing,  I  have  no  doubt,  to  the 
patient  nursing  of  her  good  grandchild.  Still 
she  was  very  weak.  It  was  in  the  Autumn 
of  the  year,  when  honey  is  taken  from  the 
hives  of  the  bees. 

This  year,  Little  Red  Riding  Hood's  bees 
had  made  some  delicious  honey,  and  as  soon 
as  it  was  put  into  pots,  her  first  thought  was 
to  take  some  to  her  grandmother.  Having 
got  up  very  early  one  morning  she  said  to  her 
mother, 

"  Pray,  dear  mother,  let  me  take  a  pot  of 
honey  to  grandmother  this  morning/' 

"  So  you  shall/'  answered  the  mother, 
"  and  also  a  nice  pat  of  fresh  butter.  Put  on 
your  little  red  hood,  and  get  a  clean  cloth  for 
the  butter,  and  your  little  basket  ready." 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood  was  full  of  glee 
at  the  thoughts  of  going,  and  was  ready 
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dressed  in  a  few  minutes,  with  the  pot  of 
honey  and  pat  of  butter  nicely  packed  in  the 
basket.  She  did  not  stay  for  her  breakfast, 
but  started  at  once,  intending  to  breakfast 
with  her  grandmother. 

The  morning  was  beautifully  bright.  The 
sun  had  just  risen,  making  the  dew  drops  on 
the  trees  glitter  and  sparkle  like  gold ;  and  the 
gossamer  swung  from  the  boughs  like  webs 
of  silver.  The  skylarks  were  cherrupping 
over  her  head.  The  air  was  filled  with  the 
fragrance  of  the  wild  thyme  as  it  crunched 
beneath  her  tread.  She  tripped  along  with 
a  heart  full  of  joy,  not  thinking  of  the  weight 
of  her  basket,  which  was  rather  heavy  for 
such  a  little  girl. 

When  she  came  to  a  part  of  the  forest  which 
was  rather  dark  and  overshadowed  with  the 
trees,  a  very  large  wolf  suddenly  stepped  out. 
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Little  Red  Riding  Hood  was  startled,  but 
continued  to  walk  on  quickly.  The  wolf 
followed  her  and  overtook  her. 

Upon  coming  up  to  her  he  grinned  mali- 
ciously, his  evil  eye  stared.  He  showed  his 
sharp  white  teeth  and  looked  most  cruel  and 
frightful.  He  looked  as  if  he  would  eat  her 
up.  The  little  girl  began,  as  you  may  sup- 
pose, to  be  frightened. 

Hark!  what  are  those  sounds?  It  is  the 
whistle  and  singing  of  some  of  the  faggot 
makers  going  to  their  work. 

How  different  the  wolf  looks  now !  how 
demure !  he  hides  his  teeth !  walks  gently 
along  and  seems  quite  another  animal.  The 
wolf,  who  was  as  cunning  as  he  was  cruel, 
hearing  that  people  were  near,  at  once  changed 
his  savage  look  into  one  of  as  much  kindness 
as  it  was  possible  for  him  to  do.  Presently 
up  came  the  faggot  makers ;  and  the  wolf 
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slunk  by  the  side  of  the  little  girl  as  though 
he  were  afraid  of  them. 

"  Good  morning,  Little  Red  Riding  Hood/' 
said  one  of  the  faggot  makers. 

"  You  are  up  betimes.  Where  are  you 
going  thus  early?" 

"  To  see  grandmother/' replied  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood. 

The  wolf  actually  came  close  to  the  child's 
side,  and  rubbed  his  head  against  her  hand 
as  though  he  was  very  fond  of  her  and  knew 
her. 

"  Why  here's  a  wolf!"  exclaimed  one  of 
the  men. 

"  As  I  am  alive,"  cried  another,  "  I  think 
it  must  be  the  very  wolf  that  stole  my  sheep 
the  other  night." 

"  No,  upon  the  honour  of  a  wolf,"  said  the 
treacherous  knave  very  quickly  ;  which  was 
a  falsehood,  for  he  had  stolen  the  man's  sheep. 
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"  Come,  let  us  kill  him/'  they  all  ex- 
claimed. 

"  No,  no,  don't  kill  him/'  said  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood.  "  Perhaps  he  is  innocent — 
and  I  don't  think  he  can  be  so  very  savage, 
for  he  did  not  touch  me  before  you  came 
up/J 

"  Well,  well,  child,  we'll  let  him  go  this 
once  for  your  sake,"  said  they,  "  but  we  ad- 
vise him  to  be  on  his  good  behaviour." 

So  they  wished  the  child  "  good  morning," 
and  went  away. 

As  soon  as  they  were  gone  the  wolf  put  his 
paw  to  his  heart,  and  said,  "  Many  thanks, 
dear  little  friend.  I  am  very  grateful  to  you 
for  your  protection  of  me,  and  I  will  not  fail 
to  remember  it.  I  wish  you  a  very  good 
morning." 

So  he  pretended  to  walk  off,  when  suddenly, 
however,  he  returned,  and  he  said  in  a  soft 
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bland  tone.  "  I  think  you  said  you  were 
going  to  see  your  grandmother — Where  does 
the  dear  creature  live  ?" 

"  In  a  little  cottage  which  is  covered  with 
woodbine  and  jessamine,  not  far  from  Copt- 
hurst  Gate/'  answered  Little  Red  Riding 
Hood. 

"  How  do  you  get  in  ?"  said  the  wolf. 

"  By  tapping  at  the  door,  and  Granny,  if 
she  is  at  home,  will  tell  you  to  pull  the  latch, 
and  the  door  will  open." 

"  Good  bye,  good  bye,"  said  the  wolf  ea- 
gerly, and  ran  off  into  the  forest. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Little  Red  Riding 
Hood  began  to  pick  some  sweet  purple  and 
white  violets  for  a  nosegay  for  her  grand- 
mother, when  she  thought  to  herself,  "  I  won- 
der why  the  wolf  asked  me  any  questions 
about  Granny  ?  Being  a  stranger,  I  think  I 
ought  not  to  have  told  him."  And  she  began 

c 
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to  be  afraid  of  the  wolf's  mischief.  Indeed, 
it  was  a  fault  of  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  that 
she  was  sometimes  too  fond  of  talking :  and 
when  she  thought  upon  this  matter,  more  and 
more  she  felt  that  she  had  done  wrong  in 
telling  the  wolf  anything.  The  best  thing  she 
could  do,  she  said,  will  be  to  hasten  onwards 
as  quickly  as  possible. 

The  wolf,  when  he  left  her,  darted  through 
the  forest,  bounding  over  the  furze  and  bram- 
bles, and  ran  as  hard  as  he  could  until  he 
reached  the  house  of  the  grandmother.  He 
tapped  at  the  door,  and  the  grandmother, 
who  was  in  bed,  called  to  him  to  come  in, 
not  knowing  it  was  a  wolf.  The  sly  wolf  said, 

"  Are  you  alone,  madam?" 

"  Yes,  quite  alone,"  was  the  answer. 

So  he  rushed  in  and  flew  upon  the  bed, 
tore  the  grandmother  out  of  it,  and  ate  her 
up  in  a  few  minutes. 


SHE  LISTENED  BUT  HEARD  NO  ANSWER  HER 
HAND  WENT  "TAP:  TAP:  TAP:  AGAINST 
THE  BOOK  A  SECOND  TIME  . 
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When  he  had  finished  his  meal,  he  thought 
to  himself,  "  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  will 
soon  be  here,  and  she  will  make  a  most  de- 
licious feast.  But  I  must  hide  myself  from 
her  until  she  is  fairly  inside  of  the  cottage/' 
He  then  went  to  the  press  in  the  room,  and 
took  out  one  of  the  grandmother's  night  gowns 
and  night  caps,  and  put  them  on  as  quickly 
as  he  possibly  could,  and  jumped  into  the 
bed. 

Presently  the  garden  gate  was  opened,  and 
there  came  a  little  quick  footstep  across  the 
pebbled  walk  leading  to  the  cottage  door, 
and  then  a  gentle  tap,  tap,  tap,  at  the  door. 

It  was  Little  Red  Riding  Hood.  She  lis- 
tened, but  heard  .no  answer.  Her  hand  went 
tap,  tap,  tap,  against  the  door  a  second  time. 

"  Who's  there?"  said  the  wolf,  trying  to 
speak  like  the  grandmother. 

"  Only  Little  Red  Riding  Hood." 
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"  Pull  down  the  latch,  and  come  in,  my 
child." 

So  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  entered,  but  it 
struck  her  ear,  that  her  Grandmother's  voice 
was  very  hoarse  this  morning.  As  she  en- 
tered, she  said, 

"  I  am  afraid,  dearest  granny,  that  your 
cold  is  worse  this  morning/' 

"  Much  worse,  dear,"  said  the  wolf  very 
gruffly  under  the  bed  clothes. 

"  I  have  brought  you  a  pot  of  my  virgin 
honey,  which  will  do  your  cold  good ;  and 
mother  has  sent  you  a  little  pat  of  fresh  butter, 
some  of  the  first  we  have  had  made  from  our 
new  cow's  milk/' 

"  Put  the  things  down,  child,  and  come 
into  bed  to  me,  for  I  have  been  wretchedly 
cold  all  night." 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood  thought  it  rather 
strange  that  her  grandmother  should  tell  her 


SO  SHE  WENT  TO  THE  BED    SIDE   AND    GENTLY 
PULLING  ASIDE   THE    CURTAIN    SAW   A    HEAD. 
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to  come  into  bed,  instead  of  sitting  by  the  side 
of  the  bed  as  she  had  been  used  to  do.  So 
she  went  to  the  bed  side,  and  gently  pulling 
aside  the  curtain  saw  a  head,  which  though 
in  her  grandmother's  night  cap,  did  not  alto- 
gether seem  like  that  of  her  grandmother's. 
She  thought  it  was  something  like  the  wolfs 
head — Could  it  be  the  wolf?  she  asked  her- 
self. Poor  thing!  she  could  hardly  help 
screaming  out  for  fright,  but  she  stopped  her- 
self, and  said,  "  Granny,  what  large  ears  you 
have !" 

A  gruff  voice  said,  "  The  better  to  hear 
with,  my  dear." 

It  did  not  sound  like  the  grandmother's 
voice,  so  she  said  faintly,  "  Granny,  what 
large  eyes  you  have !" 

"  The  better  to  see  you  with,  my  dear." 

Her  voice  faltered  still  more,  and  she  said, 
"  Granny,  what  a  large  nose  you  have !" 
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"  The  better  to  smell  with,  ray  dear." 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood  felt  almost  sure  it 
was  the  wolf.  Her  tongue  could  hardly  speak. 
She  trembled  from  head  to  foot — at  last  she 
muttered  in  a  whisper,  "  Granny,  what  large 
teeth  you  have  I" 

"  The  better  to  eat  you  up/' 

And  saying  this,  the  wolf  sprang  out  of  the 
bed,  and  in  an  instant  devoured  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood. 

This  is  the  traditional  ending  of  the  Tale — but  it  is  a 
grievous  one,  which  most  children  dislike. — And  as  I  have 
heard  a  version  related,  in  which  poetical  justice  is  done  to 
the  wolf,  I  insert  it  for  those  who  prefer  it : 

He  seized  Little  Red  Riding  Hood,  and 
she  screamed.  Suddenly  a  loud  rap  was  heard 
at  the  door.  Again  she  screamed — and  in 
rushed  her  father  and  some  other  faggot 
makers,  who,  seeing  the  wolf,  killed  him  at 
once,  and  released  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 


LITTLE  RED  RIDING  HOOD. 


23 


These  were  the  faggot  makers  she  had  met  in 
the  wood.  They,  thinking  she  was  not  quite 
safe  with  a  wolf,  went  and  told  her  father,  and 
they  all  followed  her  to  her  grandmother's 
house  and  thus  saved  her  life. 


THE   END. 


C.  WHITTINGHAM,  CHISWICK. 


THE 

HOME   TREASURY  OF  BOOKS, 
PICTURES,  TOYS,  ETC. 

CONDUCTED  BY 

FELIX    SUMMERLY. 

THE  character  of  most  Children's  Books  published  during 
the  last  quarter  of  a  century  is  fairly  typified  in  the 
name  of  Peter  Parley,  which  the  writers  of  some  hundreds 
of  them  have  assumed.  The  books  themselves  have  been  ad- 
dressed after  a  narrow  fashion  almost  entirely  to  the  cultivation 
of  the  understanding  of  children.  The  many  tales  sung  or  said 
from  time  immemorial,  which  appealed  to  the  other,  and  cer- 
tainly not  less  important  elements  of  a  little  child's  mind,  its 
fancy,  imagination,  sympathies,  affections,  are  almost  all  gone 
out  of  memory,  and  are  scarcely  to  be  obtained.  The  difficulty 
of  procuring  them  is  very  great.  Of  our  national  nursery  songs, 
some  of  them  as  old  as  our  language,  only  a  very  common  and 
inferior  edition  for  children  can  be  procured.  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood  and  other  fairy  tales  hallowed  to  children's  use, 
are  now  turned  into  ribaldry  as  satires  for  men.  As  for  the 
creation  of  a  new  fairy  tale  or  touching  ballad,  such  a  thing  is 


unheard  of.  That  the  influence  of  all  this  is  hurtful  to  children , 
the  conductor  of  the  proposed  series  firmly  believes.  He  has 
practical  experience  of  it  every  day  in  his  own  family,  and  he 
doubts  not  that  there  are  many  others  who  entertain  the  same 
opinions  as  himself.  He  purposes  at  least  to  give  some  evi- 
dence of  his  belief,  and  to  produce  of  series  of  Works  for 
children,  the  character  of  which  may  be  briefly  described  as 
anti-Peter  Parley  ism. 

Some  will  be  new  Works,  some  new  combinations  of  old 
materials,  and  some  reprints  carefully  cleared  of  impurities, 
without  deterioration  to  the  points  of  the  story.  All  will  be 
illustrated,  but  not  after  the  usual  fashion  of  children's  books, 
in  which  it  seems  to  be  assumed  that  the  lowest  kind  of  art  is 
good  enough  to  give  the  first  impressions  to  a  child.  In  the 
present  series,  though  the  statement  may  perhaps  excite  a 
smile,  the  illustrations  will  be  selected  from  the  works  of  Raf- 
faelle,  Titian,  Hans  Holbein,  and  other  old  masters.  Some  of 
the  best  modern  Artists  have  kindly  promised  their  aid  in 
creating  a  taste  for  beauty  in  little  children.  All  the  illustra- 
tions will  be  coloured. 

In  addition  to  the  printed  Works,  some  few  Toys  of  a  novel 
sort,  calculated  to  promote  the  same  object,  will  from  time  to 
time  be  published. 

The  following  may  be  specified  as  among  the  earliest  pro- 
ductions which  it  is  proposed  to  include  in  this  series : — 

1 .  Several  ALPHABETS,  beginning  with  one  of  Animals  selected 

from  the  Old  Masters,  Paul  Potter,  Snyders,  Cuyp,  Berghem,  &c. 

2.  BIBLE  EVENTS,  First  Series,  illustrated  by  Hans  Holbein. 

Second  Series,  with  Illustrations  by  Raf- 

faelle. 


3.  TRADITIONAL  NURSERY  SONGS,  with  entirely  new  Pictures 

by  eminent  Modern  Artists. 

4.  SIR   HORNBOOK,  a  Grammatico-Allegorical  Ballad,  with 

Designs  reprinted  by  permission. 

5.  A  Series  of  Popular  OLD  FAIRY  TALES,  each  Tale  illus- 

trated by  Four  Pictures. 

6.  A  Series  of  NEW  FAIRY  TALES,  written  expressly. 

7.  OLD  ENGLISH  BALLADS,  each  Ballad  illustrated  with  Four 

Pictures. 

8.  A  Toy  to  be  called  TESSELATED  PASTIME,  for  Children  and 

others,  formed  out  of  the  Mosaics  published  by  Mr.  Blashfield, 
purposed  to  cultivate  correct  taste  in  Ornament. 

9.  A  Box  of  TERRA  COTTA  BRICKS  geometrically  proportioned, 

each  Brick  being  one  eighth  of  the  size  of  the  Common  Brick  in 
its  several  measurements,  and  manufactured  under  Mr.  Prosser's 
Patent,  by  Messrs.  Minton,  of  Stoke  upon  Trent. 


THE  FOLLOWING  WORKS  ARE  NEARLY  READY. 

1.  BIBLE  EVENTS,  illustrated  by  Hans  Holbein. 

2.  TRADITIONAL  NURSERY  SONGS. 

3.  SIR  HORNBOOK. 

4.  LITTLE  RED  RIDING  HOOD. 

5.  THE  TESSELATED  PASTIME. 

6.  THE  Box  OF  BRICKS. 


LONDON: 
JOSEPH  CUNDALL,  12,  OLD  BOND  STREET. 


RECREATION-HAND-BOOK  GUIDES 

BY  FELIX  SUMMERLY. 


HAND-BOOK   FOR  HAMPTON-COURT  PALACE: 

or  Guide  to  the  Architecture,  Tapestries,  Paintings,  Gardens  and  Grounds 
of  Hampton  Court ;  with  numerous  Embellishments  on  Wood,  engraved  by 
Ladies,  Maps  and  Plans  from  Official  Sources,  and  bound  in  a  Cover  de- 
signed by  Holbein  for  Cardinal  Wolsey.  Price  5s.  and  2s.  6d. 

"  Decidedly  the  best  Popular  Guide  to  the  Picturesque  Beauties  of  Hampton 
Court." — Spectator. 

HAND-BOOKS   FOR  THE  NATIONAL  GALLERY. 

Price  6d.  3d.  and  U. 

Also  an  ILLUSTRATED  EDITION,  with  Reminiscences  of  the  most  cele- 
brated Pictures,  drawn  expressly  from  the  Originals  by  Messrs.  John,  James, 
and  William  Linnell. 

HAND-BOOK  FOR  FREE  PICTURE  GALLERIES : 

Being  a  Guide  to  all  the  Pictures  in  the  National  Gallery,  the  Dulwich 
Gallery,  the  Soane  Museum,  the  Society  of  Arts,  and  the  British  Museum. 
Price  Is.  6d.  Each  Gallery  published  separately  at  proportionate  prices. 

HAND-BOOKS   FOR  WESTMINSTER  ABBEY.     A 

Guide  to  the  Architecture,  Sculptures,  Tombs  and  Decorations,  with  fifty- 
six  Embellishments  on  Wood,  engraved  by  Ladies,  four  Etchings,  a  Spe- 
cimen of  Encaustic  Tiles  in  the  Chapter  House,  and  an  Illumination.  Price 
7s.  Another  Edition  without  Tiles  and  Illumination,  3s. 

"A  volume  got  up  in  excellent  taste,  and  written  in  a  right  spirit;  critical  so  far 
as  criticism  could  be  allowed,  but  always  suggestive,  and  testing  opinions  by  refer- 
ence to  principles.  As  if  to  perfect  the  interest  of  the  Work,  its  fifty-six  illustra- 
tive engravings  have  all  been  executed  by  women ;  and  some  amateurs,  Lady  Call- 
cott  and  Lady  Palgrave,  amongst  others,  have  gracefully  contributed  drawings,  and 
thus  associated  their  names  with  their  sister  artists.  The  Work  is  professedly  a 
Guide-Book,  and  excellent  in  its  way ;  but  it  is  also  a  handsome  volume  for  a  draw- 
ing-room table,  and  worthy  an  honoured  place  on  every  lady's  library  shelves."— 
Athenaeum. 

ABRIDGED  EDITION,  with  four  Etchings,  price  Is. 
with  Plan  of  the  Abbey,  6d. 

A  GLANCE  AT  THE  TEMPLE  CHURCH,  with  eight 

Illustrations  and  Ornamental  Borders  printed  in  three  Colours.  Price  Is. 
Second  Edition. 

HAND-BOOK  FOR  HOLIDAYS :  or  Guide  to  the  Lon- 
don Sights.  Giving  Details  of  the  Locality ;  Means  of  Access ;  Nature  of 
Admission ;  Time  when  Open ;  Principal  Objects,  and  Descriptive  Cata- 
logues of  all  the  Permanent  Sights.  Notes  for  Days'  Excursions  out  of 
the  Metropolis.  Price  6d. 


FELIX  SUMMERLY'S 
RECREATION   HAND-BOOK  GUIDES 

CORRECTED  FOR  THE  SEASON  OF  1843. 


"  A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful  countenance." 
"A  merry  heart  hath  a  continual  feast." 
"  A  merry  heart  doeth  good  like  a  medicine." — SOLOMON. 
"  It  is  the  peculiar  character  of  the  true  religion  to  sanctify  what  is 
innocent  and  make  even  merriment  meritorious." — SOUTHEY. 

"  Recreation  is  a  second  creation,  when  weariness  hath  almost  anni- 
hilated one's  spirits.      It  is  the  breathing  of  the  soul,  which  otherwise 

would  be  stifled  with  continual  business As  for  those  that 

will  not  take  lawful  pleasure,  I  am  afraid  they  will  take  unlawful  pleasure, 
and  by  lacing  themselves  too  hard  grow  awry  on  one  side." 

FULLER'S  HOLY  AND  PROFANE  STATE. 

"  All  work  and  no  play  makes  Jack  a  dull  boy."— OLD  ENGLISH  PROVERB. 
Ov  Travffoaai  TCLQ  Xapirug  Not  though  grief  my  age  defaces, 

Mor«ue  ,Tar  WU£  ZJlSJSftS^Sic- 

HSiffTav  vvfrytav.  With  the  Muses  more  severe. 

EURIPIDES. 

THE  preceding  sentences  have  been  chosen  as  exemplifying, 
briefly  and  forcibly,  the  chief  views  with  which  this  series  of 
Hand-Books  has  been  compiled.  Whether  or  not  any  share 
of  the  growth  of  public  interest  in  our  National  Exhibitions 
may  be  traced  to  these  little  works,  it  might  be  difficult  if 
not  presumptuous  to  attempt  to  determine;  yet  it  may  be 
allowable  to  instance,  among  the  good  and  practical  results 
which  these  Hand-Books  have  certainly  effected  for  the 
public, — the  reduction  in  the  price  of  the  Official  Catalogue 
of  the  National  Gallery,  from  a  Shilling  to  Fourpence,  and 
the  greater  facilities  of  identifying  the  pictures  at  Hampton 
Court  Palace,  which  having  been  brought  to  the  notice  of 
the  Commissioners  of  Woods  and  Forests,  they  most  cheer- 
fully assented  to. 


FREE  PICTURE  GALLERIES: 

Being  a  Guide  to  all  the  Pictures  in  the  National  Gallery,  the 
Dulwich  Gallery,  the  Soane  Museum,  the  Society  of  Arts,  and  the 
British  Museum.  Price  Is.  6d.  Each  Gallery  published  sepa- 
rately at  proportionate  prices. 

"  These  catalogues  are  more  raisanne  and  correct  than  the  correspondent 
official  ones,  are  more  portable,  and  to  their  limits  every  way  commodious, 
whilst  they  cost  together  much  less  than  several  of  the  latter  cost  separate." 
— Athenaeum. 


(The  Abbey  Opens  at  9  A.M.,  and  Closes,  in  the  Summer,  at  6  P.M.  The 
Tombs  are  shown  until  half-an-hour  before,  and  about  an  hour  after, 
Divine  Service,  which  commences  at  10  A.M.  and  3  P.M.  Entrance  to  Poets' 
Corner,  free ;  to  the  Nave,  alone,  3d.;  with  the  Chapels,  6d.) 

A  Guide  to  the  Architecture,  Sculptures,  Tomhs,  and  Decora- 
tions, with  56  Embellishments  on  Wood,  engraved  by  Ladies, 
4  Etchings,  a  Specimen  of  Encaustic  Tiles  in  the  Chapter  House, 
and  an  Illumination.  Price  7s.  A  cheaper  Edition,  3s. 


"  Its  pages  are  not  disfigured  by  the  usual  Guide-book  sentimentality, 
rambling  on  without  method,  and  mixing  inaccurate  if  not  false  information 
with  indiscriminate  and  nauseating  praise,  but  it  gives  a  well  arranged  and 
correct  description,  neither  too  popular  nor  too  pedantic,  of  the  Sacred 
Edifice."  (Ecclesiologist,  published  by  the  Cambridge  Camden  Society.) 

"  A  volume  got  up  in  excellent  taste,  and  written  in  a  right  spirit ;  critical 
so  far  as  criticism  could  be  allowed,  but  always  suggestive,  and  testing 
opinions  by  reference  to  principles.  As  if  to  perfect  the  interest  of  the 
work,  its  fifty-six  illustrative  engravings  have  all  been  executed  by  women ; 
and  some  amateurs,  Lady  Callcott  and  Lady  Palgrave,  amongst  others, 
have  gracefully  contributed  drawings,  and  thus  associated  their  names 
with  their  sister  artists.  The  work  is  professedly  a  Guide-Book,  and 
excellent  in  its  way ;  but  it  is  also  a  handsome  volume  for  a  drawing-room 
table,  and  worthy  an  honoured  place  on  every  lady's  library  shelves."— 
Athenaeum. 

ABRIDGED  EDITIONS,  with  4  Etchings,  price  Is.; 

with  Plan  of  the  Abbey,  6d. 

Also,  for  Foreigners,  GUIDE    A   L'ABBAYE   DE   WEST- 
MINSTER.    Par  Felix  Summerly.      Prix  Ish. 


HOLIDAYS: 

BEING 

A  GUIDE   TO    LONDON   SIGHTS. 

Giving  details  of  the  Locality ;  Means  of  Access ;  Nature  of 
Admission;  Time  when  Open;  Principal  Objects,  and  Descrip- 
tive Catalogues  of  all  the  Permanent  Sights.  Notes  for  Days' 
Excursions  out  of  the  Metropolis.  Price  6d. 


WITH  EIGHT   ILLUSTRATIONS. 

!jjj £3        Printed  in  three  Colours,  in 
£\  |     novel  combinations  of 

iySlJjM  Lithography  &  Type, 
IIIJH^jjPi  with  ornamental  Co- 
ver of  the  pattern  of 
the  ENCAUSTIC  TILES. 

Cf)e  J^econtJ  iStittion. 

"It  is  a  very  unique 
combination  of  red  and 
black  letter  printing  with 
lithography.  The  de- 
scription of  the  Church  is 
very  able  and  complete." 
— Church  Magazine. 

"  Printed  with  con- 
siderable taste."  —  The 
Christian  Remembrancer. 


HAMPTON  COURT  PALACE : 

Or,  Guide  to  the  Architecture,  Tapestries, 
Paintings,Gardens  and  Grounds  of  Hampton 
Court;  with  numerous  Embellishments  on 
Wood,  engraved  by  Ladies.  Official  Plans, 
and  Maps.  The  Cover  from  a  design  by  Hans 
Holbein.  SECOND  EDITION.  Price,  with  Maps, 
Plans,  &c.,  bound  in  cloth,  5s.,  and  2s.  6d. 

"  Decidedly  the  best  popular  guide  to  the  pictu- 
resque beauties  of  Hampton  Court  of  any  extant. 
The  writer  possesses  a  discriminating  judgment  in 
matters  of  art,  and  a  keen  relish  for  the  beauties  of 
nature ;  and  the  circulation  of  this  pretty  little  book 
will  contribute  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  visitors,  and 
the  improvement  of  public  taste." — Spectator. 

"  Mr.  Summerly's  little  book,  which  has  led  us 
into  this  digression,  is  a  charming  specimen  of  a 
Hand-book,  literally  crammed  with  information."— 
Atlas. 


Will  appear  during  the  present  Season : 

DAYS'  EXCURSIONS  OUT  OF  LONDON. 

With  Engravings  on  Wood,  by  CHARLOTTE  and  LAURA  BOND. 

A    HAND-BOOK    FOR    CANTERBURY. 

PROFUSELY    ILLUSTRATED. 


TIHI 


(Open  daily,  from  Ten  to  Four,  except  Friday  and  Saturday.) 

ILLUSTRATED  EDITION,  with  fifty  reminiscences  of  the  Pic- 
tures, drawn  expressly  from  the  Originals,  by  Messrs.  JOHN, 
JAMES  and  WILLIAM  LINNELL. 


The  ORIGINAL  CHEAP  EDITIONS,  Price  6d.,  3d.,  and  Id. 

Also  for  Foreigners,  "  CATALOGUE  DBS  TABLEAUX  qui  se 
trouvent  dans  la  GALERIE  NATIONALS,  suivi  par  la  Chro- 
nologic des  Peintres."  Prix  6d. 

"  This  Felix  Summerly  is  a  man  after  our  own  heart ;  he  adapts  his  means 
to  a  definite  object,  and  keeps  that  object  always  in  view.  We  noticed  lately 
his  excellent  Hand-Book  to  Westminster  Abbey.  Here  is  a  like  work  for 
the  National  Gallery— a  Guide-Book  not  for  the  few,  but  the  many,  and 
therefore  the  information  is  condensed  and  generally  limited  to  facts." — 
Athenaeum, 

T.  C.  Savill,  Printer,  107,  St.  Martin's  Lane. 
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